FORT NAVAJO a Lieutenant Blueberry adventure 
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“hraurstated by rbuthea Bell aud Derek Prachkridge 


EGMONT/METHUEN 


ONE MORNING, 
NEAR THE FRONTIER 
POST OF FORT 
QUITMAN ... 


YEAH... THE 
INJUNS CAN JUST 
RETREAT TO MEXICO, 
WHERE WE CAN'T FOL- 
LOW, GATHER THEIR 
STRENGTH AND CROSS 
BACK OVER THE 
FRONTIER SOME 
PLACE ELSE! 


YUP... 
WE'LL NEVER 
«| BEAT THE AFACH- 
1 ES IF THE MEXES 
DON'T TIGHTEN 
UP THEIR 
FRONTIER. <& 


KEEP A GOOD 


hp” LOOKOUT...sINCE 
COCHISE WENT ON 
THE WARPATH, LLANO 
ESTACADO INJUNS KEEP 
TRYING TO SLIP THROUGH 
NORTH MEXICO AND 
JOIN HIM. 
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THE MEXES STILL 


A TRAIL 
REMEMBER THE 


ALAMO... THEY'RE 
NOT ABOUT TO 
HELP Us! 


PRESIDENT 
PROTEST TO 
MEXICO? _ 


AND NOW ALMOST 
ALL ARIZONA AND 
NEW MEXico's 


CROSSING OURS! 


IN APACHE 


A WHITE MAN'S 
TRAIL... THAT 
HORSE WAS SHOD. 
DEAD BEAT, Too! 
THE TRAIL'S 
AROUND Two 


COMING FROM 
THE RIO GRANDE! 
THE RIDER CROSSED 

THE FRONTIER 
UNSEEN! 


TSA GOOD 
OLEAR TRAIL... 
LET'S GO 
FIND HIM! 
C'MON! 


THE MAN THERE'S A 

CAN'T HAVE GOOD VIEW 

GONE FAR! FROM UP THERE... 
MAYBE WE CAN 
SPOT HIM! 


- = GOLDARN IT... 
A DEAD HORSE... NO TRACKS TO GUIDE 
POOR BEAST COULDN'T : t US ON THIS ROCKY 
DRAG ITSELF ANY 2 : . GROUND! 
FARTHER! OUR MAN]... = : rad 
MUST BE ON FOOT . : os 

Now! 


HMM... OPEN COUNTRY AND 
NOTA SOUL IN SIGHT...1 GUESS 

OUR MAN'S SHELTERING AND SKIRT AROUND BE- 
IN THAT WOOD. HIND THAT WOOD TO CUT OFF 
— as MA WIS RETREAT, WHILE 
: — | RIDE UP IN FRONT. 


RECKON YOU'RE RIGHT! 
NEIL, TAKE HALF THE MEN 


AND SOON ——S “7h 4 : Roe See 
REACH THE DISMOUNT ! ? ee 
COPSE ONE MAN SAY a WHAT 1 SEE? 


ay T...TWO OF 
‘EM! LOOKS LIKE 

A COUPLE OF 

CORPSES! 


WATCH OUT! 
COULD BEA 


7 > : 
PHEW! GUESS | LY 
THOUGHT YOU WERE y SORRY, SERGE- 
ABOUT TO FIRE... ANT! 1! WAS 
@ STILL HALF 
ASLEEP! 


ERED HIS PARENTS 
THREE MONTHS BACK. 
THEY KIDNAPPED 
THE BOY AND 

| CROSSED THE 
BORDER... 


THOSE AIN'T 


THEMEN OW EX 


Sene| THEY'RE ASLEEP! 


=<<="| NAVAJO, ARIZONA. 
I'VE COME FROM 


SEE EARLIER EPISODES 


... MAKING IT LOOK ]_ 
LIKE THE APACHES { 
DID IT, THAT SET 

OFF THE WAR 

WITH THE APACHES a= 
AND NAVAJOS. ; 


LOOK sIR! 
ONE OF 'EM's 
A KID... THE 

A OTHER'S WEAR- 
JING A CAVALRY 


YEAH, WITH 
THE KID, 31M 
STANTON THERE... 
HE'S THE CAUSE 
OFALL THIS 
FIGHTING IN 
THE wWesT! * 


i Sap 


| GOT BACK FROMA | 
MISSION TO FIND FORT 
NAVAJO DESERTED. 
ONCE | HEARD THE 
TRUE STORY, | WENT 


DO APTERI THE BOY... 


| SUPPED OVER THE MEXICAN §EPE : 
BORDER, FOUND THE MESCA- a Bee cEN ot 
LEROS AND SNATCHED THE IN’ LUGEW TS oe 
KID... WE'VE BEEN ON THE sili CAME ALONG! 
RUN FIVE DAYS NOW, NON- . : 


STOP... 
Gn 


MANAGED TO 
GET THIS FAR 


HERE'S NEIL AND THE BAD NEWS, SIR... MOST FORTS ARE 
GUIDE BACK, YOU BETTER| |L:-- THE AFACHES LOOTED DESERTED, ALL THE 
HAVE A BITE TO EAT, SIR, NG TUCSON, TUBAC, FLORENCE, \ARIZONA TRAILS 
THEN REPORT TO COLONEL G SAN XAVIER...AND ARE CUT, AND 
BIRDLING AT FORT 5 HERE'VE BEEN 
: HUNDREDS OF CIVIL- 
JANS MURDERED. 


pagan singers 
ND WE'RE IN } of YOU 
WRONG, TOO... WE 2 . Go ee 
ATTACKED THE APACHES [ COLONEL 
FIRST! ~~ : RIGHT AWAY, 
H SIR... §'LL 
LOOK AFTER 


HM... 1 RECKON 


INDIANS AND ING NOW! 
TELLHIM THE 

TRUTH ABOUT £~ 
THE STANTON/ = 
RANCH SIR / 


fj 


DON'T THANK ME... YOU LEAVE FOR PECOS 


THIS'LL BE NO FIC- IN TWO DAYS’ TIME. 
NIC! IT'S A LONG MAYBE YOU DON'T 
DANGEROUS WAY KNOW THE AREA, BUT 
FROM PECOS TO CAMP] | YOU'LL HAVE AN 
BOWIE, AND | CAN'T APACHE GUIDE. 

GIVE YOU MANY MEN!) | NOW, GET SOME 


SORRY | CAN ONLY GIVE 
/ YOU THIRTY MEN, BUT 
I'M ALREADY BELOW. 
STRENGTH. GOODBYE... 
AND GOOD LUCK: 
YOU'LL NEED !T! 


YOU'RE OVER OPTIM- 
: ISTIC, BLUEBERRY. 

OPERATIONS WE’RE TOO FAR IN 

AGAINST THE TO STOP THE KILL- 


= <7 
OBSTINATE, EH? WELL, AND YOU'RE IN LUCK! 
GENERAL CROOK IS IN HAVE TO PROVIDE AN ESCORT 
COMMAND. HE'S AT FOR AN AMMUNITION 
) 4a | TRAIN GOING THERE FROM 


WITH 


Fi 


WELL, BLUEBERRY, HERE'S 
STAFF SERGEANT MATT, 
YOUR SECOND-IN- COMMAND 

--. AND THIS IS YOUR GUIDE 
QUANAH ONE-EYE! 


THANKS SIR .1M LEAV- 
ING JIM STANTON HERE... 
IT'S TOO RISKy TO TAKE HIM 

ALONG, GET THE MEN ‘ 

MOUNTED, MATT ! 


HERE'S A LOT OF PEOPLE 
HIN FAVOR OF THIS WAR... 

| AND THE INDIANS THEM- 
SELVES WON'T NEGOTIATE 


‘LL GIVE YOU COMMAND OF THE 
B ESCORT. YOU TAKE CHARGE OF THE 
CONVOY FROM PECOS ONWARD. 4 


EAST, COVERING 
THE 150 MILES 
BETWEEN 
FORT QUITMAN 
ANO FPECOS 

IN FOUR DAYS... 


A LITTLE | 4 ‘BYE, JIM. Yee  . TUE DETACH- 
a SEE NOUS ag . MENT RIDES 


PECOS, SIR! 
.| IT'LL BE SLow- 
S ER GOING BACK 
7 ON ACCOUNT OF THE 
| WAGONS. WE TAKE THE fe 
ROUTE FARTHER NORTH, |at=o=-t | 
THROUGH THE MOUNT-  /aee >= 
AINS...) GUESS IT 
— -\WON'TBESUCHA 4 _ 
i, fy Quiet JouRNeyL < 
es) 


» hy 
, VARIETY... MATT, | = seis. 
A? WHAT byou | 

> INK OF QUANAH: 

oN QUANA 


REMEMBER, MATT... SURE... LATER, SIR! 

BARRING YOU AND ME ARE THE WAGONS 

AND THE FELLOW COM- : READY? I'D LIKE TO 

MANPING THE CONVOY, | THE OFFICER ' LEAVE AT DAWN. 

ONE 1D KNOW WEE : IN CHARGE OF ta ; 
ee , 

CARRYING AMMUNIT._/ C27 ao 


w 
[US ee 
H!IC!... DRINK TO 

) CELEBRATE 7 


/MY LITTLE TRICK, SEE? REMEMBER 
\'M ONLY SUPPOSED TD BE CARRY- 
ING SOME SUPPLIES... NOTHING OF 
VALUE. TOO MANY GUARDS WOULD 

LOOK ODD... 


1 TOOK A LOOK AT 

YOUR WAGONS, 

O'REILLY... YOU 

THINK ONE SENTRY fa, 
IS ENOUGH 7 , 


ERE'S NO DAN- Vee 
GER IN PECOS, 
AND... 


THAT CAME 
FROM THE 
WAGONS ! 


WH... WHAT THE 
DEVIL DOES IT 
MEAN ? 


HE FIRED 

‘| TO GIVE THE 
ALARM...A 
LOOK AT THE 
WAGONS 
SHOULD. TELL 


US WHY. 


z é DAMN IT... HE 
-.. SOMEONE : FORCED OPEN 
SLASHED THIS TAR- iss THE CHESTS Me 


PAULIN. THE MURDER- 
] ER SLIPPED IN...1 GUESS] CHECK THE 
| THE GUARD SURPRISED LOAD, BLUE- 
HIM COMING BACK OUT, 
AND HE STRUCK! 


HE COULD ONLY 
HOPE TO STEAL TWO 
OR THREE GUNG... 

\ NOT MUCH OF A 
MOTIVE ! 


MY GUESS 1S, OUR 
FRIEND WANTED To FIND 
OUT WHAT WE WERE CARRYING! 
SOME FOLK MIGHT BE INTER- 
\ESTED... LIKE THE APACHES, 
\ FOR INSTANCE... 


if THAT'S CRAZY...» 
NO ONE KNEW 
THE CONVOY WAS 
AT PECOS, 
AND... 


WE'LL SOON 
SEE. ..HERE'S 
QUANAH AND 
MATT BACK! 


THANKS, SHERIFF 
...CAN YOU CHECK 
NO ONE LEFT TOWN 
TONIGHT...OR TRIES 

TO LEAVE ? 


— 


Ly sie atl, 


MATT, HAVE SOME OF THE 
MEN DIG A GRAVE...WE‘LL 
BURY OUR COMRADE 

WITH MILITARY HONORS! 


<i 


NO LUCK,SIR...1 TOOK 
QUANAH AND SOME OF THE V HOWDY, LIEUTENANT. 

MEN, SEARCHED AROUND | SORRY TO HEAR 
THE CAMP, SEARCHED THIS... BUT JT AIN'T 
PECOS... NOT A THING! LIKELY THE KILLER'S 

THOUGHT | BETTER ae ee U 2 eee 

RING ALONG TH 
ee cee THREE MONTHS 
BACK... SCARED 
THEY'D BE 
LYNCHED! 


é. 


2B | ; 
SOON AFTERWARD # oe 
THE CONVOY LEAVES |tJ © = 
PECOS, GOING WEST... ay 
ye an : P “ 


oe 


= 


2 


7 MAYGE...BUT | 
GUESS WE BETTER 
CHANGE OUR PLANS. 

QUANAH! WE'RE _~%., 

TAKING THE OLD 

NORTH TRAIL! 


/ THE SHERIFF SAYS 
NO ONE LEFT PECOS 


AFTER THE MURDER... 
BUT 1 DON'T LIKE IT, 


MEN... IF IT COMES 
TO A SHOWDOWN. 


SO IF ANYONE 
WARNED THE 
APACHES WE 
WERE COMING, 
THEY'LL WAIT 
ON THE USUAL 
RAIL! 


meee] YOUR SPIES... 
@7| YOU SEE ‘EM 


BUT THE 
OLD TRAIL's 


LATE THAN 
NEVER... 
COME ON! 


Cap) “880 / SIDE OF WATER. 
A 


..IF WHITE Y FIND THE NEAREST 


——=—7 GOOD TRAIL GOTHIS whit YES, THEY WILL! 


\an 


SURE... AND 


WITHOUT LIGHTS, 


JUST IN CASE 
WE'RE BEING 
FOLLOWED... 


JUST ONE THING, SIR... 
HOW ABOUT THE 
WAGONS? THE INJUNS 
WON'T FALL FOR IT IF 
THEY DON'T SEE 
TRACKS OF WAGON 

_ WHEELS. 


I'DNEVER HAVE | 
BS THOUGHT THAT UF, | 
Hoa SIR: ... WE'RE 


~| CHIEF TAKE OLD TRAIL, 


FORD...WE'LL CROSS AT 


HAVE TO CROSS RIVER , NIGHTFALL AND CAMP OUT 
.. BAD TRAIL, wAG- A OF SIGHT, BEHIND 
ONS NOT CROSS . 
MOUNTAINS! _ 


SF 


L> THOSE HILLS... 


Aa THE DARK? 


~ 


=) LEAVING PLENTY 
| OF TRACKG... 


VY BUT | THOUGHT OF THAT. 
FOUR PIECES OF WOOD 
FIXED THE RIGHT DISTANCE 
APART, PULLED BY A 
HORSE, WILL LEAVE 
RUTS JUST LIKEA 


HEN GET MOVING, MATT...CROSSTHE F 
RIVER YOURSELVES TOMORROW EVE- 


NING AND JOIN USAT THE FOOT OF 
THE SACRAMENTO MOUNTAINS, 
WIPING OUT YOUR TRACKS. 


SEEYOUAT EAGLE CREEKS 


ABOUT MIDNIGHT LIGHT 
FIRES SO IT LOOKS LIKEA 
BIG _ CAMP, BUT DON'T STOP 
... BY DAWN YOU'LL HAVE 
LAID A FALSE TRAIL. 


AND WE HAVE TIME TO 
FIX_UP OUR FAKE WAGONS 
BEFORE THE MAIN PARTY 
FORDS THE RIVER... 
I'LL SHOW you! 


SS 
~ 


WIN THE DARK, THOSE =WiGuEss ANYONE'D 
UGHTED LANTERNS SAY THOSE RUTS 


Bm” QUANAH WILL GO ON AHEAD. 
O'REILLY, BRING YOUR WAGONS 
UP ONE BYONE... I'LL STAY IN 
THE REAR WITH MY MEN, 

WIPING OUT THE TRACKS. 


B/LET'S START, 
O'REILLY... OH, 
FOR THE Lorp's 


I LAST WAGON'S 
| OVER! 


a 


A FEW MOMENTS 
LATER THE 
HEAVILY LADEN 
WAGONS ARE 
§ CROSSING 
Sa THE RIVER... 


DISMOUNT! CUT 
BRANCHES, FORM 
A LINE... WE'LL 


SWEEP THE GROUND 
BEHIND US As 


OT A HOOFPRINT i. MAYBE NOT, BUT 
LEFT! THE BEST : ; 
APACHE SCOUT AROUND F 
COULDN'T TELL WE'D 
CROSSED THE 
RIVER... 


LATE AT NIGHT 1} 
(Al BLUEBERRY'S 
Ml) PARTY REACH 
h THE VALLEY, 
THE WAGONS 
ARE DRAWN 
UP INA 
CIRCLE... 


QUANAH, YOU GET SOME 
SLEEP. ..! WANT YOU TO 
SCOUT AHEAD FOR US, 

JUST BEFORE DAWN. 


HOLY ST, 
PATRICK! 


A /THERE'S A THIEF 
fe ABOUT, SIR, THAT'S 
\ WHAT! | GOTA WHOLE 
AWHAT SIDE OF BACON 
SONOFABITCH MISSING! 
DID THAT?!! 


me YW ATLEAST TEN W SURE You HM... MAYBE AN 
Bicone POUNDS, SIR! | | DIDN'T HANG IT ANIMAL TOOK IT! 
A HUNG IT UP HERE] SOME PLACE ELSE, 
YESTERDAY CHUCK? | DON'T 
EVENING | SEE A THIEF : HAVE THE DUTY 
\\ EATING THAT s 2 SERGEANT Ask 
. MUCH BACON! \ hl AROUND! 


yy =A COYOTE OR PUMA 
MIGHT TRY... BUT 


MY SURELY WE'D HAVE 
NOTICED. CHUCK... 


ma es. aN 


CRN < : 
SS yr NO coe | WAS ON GUARD, SIR. Sl | THE COWARD...HE REMEM- 
© pbuh eae — | HEARD A CRACKING BERED THE MAN KILLED 

Bree No “eet is og = NOISE, BUT | DIDN'T AT PECOS AND WAS 
Bie NOW SEE A THING... SCARED TO INVESTIGATE 


SOMETHING LAST 
NIGHT. 


~Y > bop " — WIIT'S BAD...1F 
RIGHT, ae y a : BS \WE ATTACKED, | YEAH .. 
Y ANT. WE CAN'T may eg Sos WE LOST! 
WASTE ANY MORE : 


TIME... LET'S siti THING TO DO THE APACH- 


ES WILL NEVER LOOK 
FOR USTHERE! 4 


WELL NOW.» 
THE WAGON ee 
Aly Pie WHAT'S THAT 


MOVES OFF 


HEY, SERGEANT! 
I'M TAKING A LOOK 
FROM UP THERE! 


a < 
WHAT ARE THOSE 
/ VULTURES AFTER? 
{| SOME DEAD 
ANIMAL? | GUESS 
I'LL TAKE A 
CLOSER LOOK 


WHY THOSE 
ROCKS? 


7 LOOKS LIKE A 
SIGNAL... WAIT! 
THEY POINT NORTH 
TO THE TRAIL WE'RE: 
ABOUT TO TAKE! 


By BETTER KICK 
| THE ROCKS 

7 \ AWAY... YEAH... 
@ — ANYONE NOT IN 


ta COULD SPOT 
‘EM MILES 


A MESSAGE FOR 
THE APACHES! 
AND THE SFY IS 
USING THE 
VULTURES TO 
GUIDE 'EM 

To 1T! 


ERY CLEVER! 
LUCKY THOSE BIRDS 
BOTHERED ME! 
HERE YOU ARE, 
MY FEATHERED 
FRIENDS! 


OUR STOLEN 
SIDE OF BACON! 
AND WHY THOSE 
THREE ROCKS 
IN A ROW? 


THEY CAN'T GET AT ‘ 
THE BACON PROPERLY, 
BUT THE STINK WILL 
KEEP THEM CIRCLING 
OVERHEAD FOR DAYS... 


THEY'LL PICK IT CLEAN WITHIN QUART- 

ER OF AN HOUR... AND THE APACHES 

CAN STRAIN THEIR EYES ALL THEY 
LIKE FOR THEIR SPY'S SIGNAL ! 


2 SETTLE UP WITH 
oO) WHATEVER 

SKUNK 15 GUID- 
ING HIS REDSKIN 
BROTHERS OUR 
WAY... THE MAN 
WHO KILLED 
THE SENTRY 
AT PECOS... 


BLUEBERRY HMM... BETTER 
REACHES THE|/ HAVE TO | | not ACT TOO SOON. 
CAMP SITE...\| FOLLOW THIS) 17 | DON'T HAVE ANY 
/ PROOF, AND HE'LL 
| NEVER ADMIT IT! AN 
\ HE'S THE ONLY 
\ MAN KNOWS 
THIS DARN 


HM... 
AND DROWN- 
ING YOUR 


" QUANAH! IT HAS 
BE QUANAH. 


CAMP BEFORE DAWN 
-. TAKING THAT 
ACON WITH HIM 


WHILE HE 
THINKS HIS BROTH- 
ERS SAW HIS SIGNAL, 
HE'LL GUIDE US WELL 
ENOUGH ... HE KNOWS 
THE ROUTE, AND HE 
KNOWS IT FAVORS 
AMBUSHES... 


BLUEBERRY! 
HIC!... WHERE IN 

- |HELL DID YOU GO? 

| WAS JUST PIN- 


SORROWS! 
HEL 3s 
WHERE'S: 
QUANAH? | 


f QUANAH LEAVING 
A THE COLUMN FOR 
ANY REASON AT 
ALL! 


A WISE PRE- 
CAUTION... FOR 
A LARGE PARTY 
OF APACHE 
SCOUTS HAS 


I) JUST REACHED 


| CROSSED THE 


PREVIOUS 


LET SATANTA ‘ 
_{ STAY HERE TO GUIVE 
CHIEF NATEHEZ AND 
THE MAIN FORCE, 


Veni DENT WHILE WE GOON. f 


SEE THE SIGNAL OUR 
BROTHER WAS TO 
LEAVE IF THE BLUE- 
COATS CROSSED 
THE RIVER! 


THE SOLDIERS x “Si WAV@1: 31 
/ DID NOT CROSS. af PGA | 
THERE IS NO AIFS wae - 
, TRAIL ON THE oe we ‘ V4, 
pine CANS: (ele THE WAGONS ‘am b i} \ 
: DROVE Besive [ff 
: THE WATER... | 
A SEE THEIR TRACKS! 


k BRAVE DOG CAN & i THE TRAIL 
: PRU LONE ts - a 


THERE SACRAMENTO MOU! A YOU JUST UPSET QUANAH 
- TAINS! WAGONS CANNOT | BLUEBERRY! THAT'S ABOUT 
A CROSS...1F WHITE CHIEF ‘ s RE ig TEN TIMES HE OFFERED TO 
WISE, HE LET QUANAH 2 NOTHING DO- Ba HELP...FOR GOD'S SAKE LET 


. GOFIND EASIER : G QUANAH ! 1 4 HIM GO! IT'S CRAZY TO 
WAY / ; Bey YOU'RE TOO VALU- , S » TAKE THIS TRAIL! 

ABLE... CAN'T RISK . 

LOSING you! 


Te: 


THE CONVOY WE'RE 
SAFE FROM ‘EM! 


> * 2 SS 
THEY'LL BE HERE TONIG! | y GET THE WAGONS 
.. SAY MATT GOT ATTACKED 10 : Se) INTO A CIRCLE, 
BY INJUNS HE'LL HAVE ; 
HAD A JOB TO SHAKE 
‘EM OFF. 


THE CONVOY COMES FIRST... ‘I BES’ QUANAH...You CAN 
IF MATT AND HIS MEN DON'T SLEEP OUTSIDE MY 
ARRIVE BY DAWN I'LL WAITWITH § TENT. |.. 


= MIGHT. NEED 
THE REAR OF THE COLUMN AT fi >> you! 


EXCEPT FOR THE MEN 

BLUEBERRY, 5 5 GET UP 

WHO IS KEEP- BEFORE ‘A : YOU GO ON AHEAD 
ING WATCH ‘ : DAWN, IN FR : fae WITH THE.WAG- 


FOR MATT’s | ad SILENCE... : s (== ONS, | STAY 
PATROL. ZL, ‘5 , ‘ 


{T. | GUESS THEY 
TANGLED WITH 
SOME INDIANS. 
QUANAH WILL 
GUIDE YOU. 


Wie aey ANG Get DON'T LET QUANAH LEAVE THE ! GUESS YOU'RE 
the aii COLUMN ALONE FOR ANY REASON PLUMB CRAZY OVER 
iecesinoiee : HEED ag dane es ges ae SPIES Ad saad 

- 0 Y 60 wI : vee 
HEAD, O'REILLY! HE'S NOT RELIABLE. 


WHILE BLUEBERRY 
AND A FEW MEN 
STAY BEHIND, THE 
HEAVY WAGONS 
TACKLE THE DEEP, ¥ 
NARROW GORGES 
THROUGH THE 
SACRAMENTO 
MOUNTAINS... 


| THE CLIMB A O'REILLY, 
TO THE PASS WE'LL NEVER 
GETS MAKE IT! THAT'S Fe 
HARDER... THE THIRD BROK- 
EN WHEEL! 


IF THERE'S § 
/ STILL NO NEWS 
BY DAWN, WE 


HALT! 
WHO GOES ji 


RE ALL IN. 
THIS TRAIL'S 


STATE! 


DON'T 
SHOOT! 


Y 10 LIEVUTEN- 
BLU 


Ry! STICK TO 
THIS TRAIL 


‘ AT EAGLE. W OVER Two Days 
0 COMPLAINT FL Ceeex, THe f\ LATE... NOT 


ER| I] INCREASING. ~ ow! 
: nhs: —— 


WAS HIS 
\ ORDERS! J 


BUT...SNAKES 
ALIVE, LOOK 


IF IT'S MATT OR 
THE APACHES. 
SHELTER BEHIND 
THE ROCKS, 
READY TO FIRE! 


DEAD...SCALPED 
BY NOW, FORSURE 
YOU GUESSED 
RIGHT, SIR...THE 
APACHES CAME AFT- 
ER US. GOD KNOWS 

WHO TIPPED 'EM 
OFF! 


WE TURNED AND WORK, MATT! you 
FOUGHT, TO KEEP 'EM FINE JOB! HOW 
BUSY AND GAIN TIME > 4 DO WE HAVE 
FOR THE CONVOY. 1 ON THE APACHES ? 
tay 
D OFF, 
Tune THey_| | MUPPLING THE 
ELL INTO YOUR vies coe 
TRAP AND FOL- 
LOWED MY 
SECTION... BUT 
A THEY ATTACKED 
AS WE’ WERE 
ABOUT TO 
FORD THE 
RIVER! 


LEAS fais. WELL DONE! WE'LL JUST HAVE TIME UNLESS ANYONE 
agp ie aoe Teles TO CROSS THE MOUNTAINS ANP GET PUTS THE APACHES 
WONDERING WHERE OUR IN SIGHT OF FORT BAYARD, 50 ON THE RIGHTTRAIL! 

. COLUMN GOT TO! THE CONVOYS SAFE... BUT | DON'TAIM 

LES: ‘ TO LET THAT 

HAPPEN ! 


GET A FEW y ie QUANAH THINK 
HOURS'SLEEP, Vas ’ - H y fe : WE FOLLOWED ! 
: . & : j RED MEN UP 
TO REJOIN THE 4 : THERE... WHERE 
WAGON TRAIN : a TRAIL BAD! 
AS SOON AS : > HELL... WE “e LO 
- ; : : | | CAN'T GO ONTO 
THE PASS TODAY. 


LOOK BOTHERED! fg 


: "BLUEBERRY WON'T Ji é 
: ; 1 Se fe WP paropy 
IF WE GOON, PU el oe ea aed : Fey WILL WATCH 


WE FALL IN nt 
i f HIM... OH, TO 
TRAP! 4 f é M HELL WITH 

: Z BLUEBERRY! 


- SOON 
AND QUANAH —s 
ONE- EYE SETS & \ THERE! 
OFF WITH HIS ¥ . 
TWO-MAN 
ESCORT. THEY 
BRIDE UPTHE 4 : i : : : 
iy y £ : ; X : = es ae ; N! 


P PHEW...WHAT 
VA TREE! AND WHAT \ 
7 A LANDMARK...MUST 

BE VISIBLE FOR 
\ MILES IN CLEAR 
WEATHER! 


/ 1S, 
SIGN OF AFACHES! 
| WE RODE ALL 
THIS WAY FOR 
| NOTHING! 


# NOT US! | THINK .OF EVERY- 
THING... THAT'S HOW | 
GOT MY STRIPE! 


AFTER YOU, 
CORPORAL ! 


WH...WHAT? HEY, : A TRAITOR! THE STINK-) 
QU...QUANAH!' UZ 4| | ING RAT...A TRAITOR! 
eee i HE'S LED US INTO 
KS A TRAP! 


f ee YOUR 
OF. 


| 
DON' T TOUCH | 
THE GUNS, OR 


! SHOOT! 
THE PASS JIS DKAY, 1 GUESS SO'S HE CAN Y ..DOTHAT! 
THERE WAS NEVER ANY SUMMON THE INJUNS WE C'MON, ~ 
INDIANS UP HERE...BUT fg SHOOK OFF... BUT HE'S STEVE! 
HE FIGURED ON GETTIN 4 | NOT ABOUT TO... : 5 


AWAY FROM THE CONVOY lg 


W | MUST 


THE PALEFACES ARE GRAVE, BUT “| & : . 
CRAZY! THEY HAD NO CHANCE! WARN NATCHEZ 
QUANAH ONE-EYE IS ONLY A NAME FOR 1 
BLUECOATS...1AM REALLY THE GREAT 

MENS CHIEF LONE FACIE 


" NOW LONE EAGLE 


a og E a ho 2. 
THE POROUS BARK, SOAKED IN ALCOHOL S = Z . 
BURSTS INTO FLAME...SOON THE BIG ’ A — A 7 2 BECOMES QUANAH 
DEAD TREE IS A GREAT PILLAR OF FIRE.) OX = ; : ONE-EYE AGAIN. 
d ; 4 : 1 MUST DECEIVE 
: Ie THE BLUECOATS, 
— — s / : - Bey TO GIVE NATCHEZ 
i Be ; ee oe Ma ASS TIME TO COME 
NATCHEZ'S _. : i : UP WITH THEM ! 


/ SCOUTS WILL SEE 
THE SIGNAL! 


AMBUSH!" 
HA! HA! HA! 


<< 
YES, SIR! LOOKS LIKE 
A SIGNAL! QUANAH WAS 
RIGHT... OUR FATROL MUST 
HAVE FALLEN RIGHT INTO 


AND VERY FAR AWAY, OVER FORTY 
MILES AS THE CROW FLIES, KEEN 
Z > INDIAN Eves HAVE SEEN THE 
¥ RE ON THE HORIZON, (N THE 
AS THE PATROL } 3 | Be CLEAR ARIZONA AIR! 


GETS BACK... | 


ALL READY, SIR! 


Bf QUANAH... ALONE!!! 


DAMNATION... 
WITH PARODY's 


NO. TRAIL TOO BAD, WAGONS 

NOT PASS... MANY, MANY APACHES! 

THEY CALL MORE WARRIORS 
WITH FIRE SIGNAL. 


THANKS, QUANAH 
--.YOU ACTED 

fy LIKE A GOOD 
AMERICAN! 

54 BUT NOW 
WHAT? ANY 
CHANCE WE 
\ CAN FORCE 

A WAY 
THROUGH ? 


THE SOUTH TRAIL! 
THE TRAIL WE 
SHOULD'VE 
TAKEN'’ALL AL- 
NG. BLUEBERRY'S 
OL! WE'LL 
Y POOR FAR- 
DY LATER... 
LET'S GET 
MOVING! 


AND THE 
WAGON TRAIN) 
DESCENDS 


MOUNTAINS 
AT SPEED. 


AHEAD OF MY 
BROTHERS, 
! tavede DELAY 
Bes 


MANY RED MEN HIDING, 
MANY GUNS... KILL SOLD- 
ERS...LIGHT FIRE! 
QUANAH ESCAPE... 
BRING BACK CORPOR- 
~ AL! | 


DAMN BLUEBERRY... HIM 


AND HIS RUSES! 


WE'RE INA 
RAT TRAP 
HERE! 


WHAT THE... 
QUANAH, THIS 15 A 
DEAD END! 


| THE COLUMN F 
i GOES FULL 


f NO DANGER... 
AND APAGHES 
NEVER SUS- 

\ PeECT! 


DEATH-TRAP IF THOSE 


1CAN SEE THE [RED DEVILS WERE } 
FAR END OF THE IN AMBUEN UP. 1. he } 
BUSH | if |. WAIT TILL THEY 
= REACH THE / 


GORGE...1T ff =a 
WON'T TAKE Bae ff 
ee ee... “ee 


| HEY! QUANAH! GARRY! COVER 
OUR REAR WITH THE HORSEMEN 
TILL THE WAGONS ARE 
_ THROUGH THE PASS! 


ae | eae 
ne, < 2 RE 
wees Ve = iain 
f : DARN WAGON'S 
SINKING IN! WE... 
WE'RE BOGGED 
DOWN! y 


Ne 


\ 


‘ 


— 


— - WW 


mat 


fee 
Nas 


S 


DOWN, RIGHT IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE CAN- 
YON? GET'EM 
OVING! are 
' WR) | SHIFT THE 
OME ON a = WAGONS 


Ey THAT LIGHT WE SAW LAST 
| NIGHT STILL BOTHERS ME, 
MATT... THANK GOD THE WAG- j\ 
\ ONS MUST BE THROUGH 
THE PASS NOW, GOING ! 
DOWN THE OTHER SIDEL@ A LOOK THROUGH 


YOUR FIELD 


by OS GLASSES! 
bsihiig ©: sees 
} ; = { soot 4 


— 


coupBE 
JUST SAND 
RAISED BY 
THE WIND! 


MEN. A HUNDRED 
AT LEAST... DAMN! 
IN THESE PARTS 
THEY HAVE To BE 
APACHES! 


CAN'T MAKE IT OUT... 
| SWEAR |! SHOOK THOSE){ 'T WAS A SiG- 
DEVILS OFF, 5IK! HOW }\ NAL. NOT YOUR 
DID THEY GET BACK ON, FAULT, MATT. 
THE TRAIL? 


(MEANWHILE... 1 OUR ONLY HOPE 1S TO UNLOAD 
\ THE WAGONS, HARNESS UP 
SEVERAL TEAMS TO EACH AND 
DRAG ‘EM OUT EMPTY. 


BLUEBERRY 1S 
RIGHT... ROUSED BY 
“QUANAH’S” SIGNAL 
THE NIGHT BEFORE, 
AND BACK ON THE 


ED BY NATCHEZ, 
ARE IN HOT 
PURSUIT... 


{'LL BET MY BOOTS THAT RAT 
QUANAH DID IT! 1 DON'T KNOW 
HOW HE GOT AWAY FROM 
OUR WHISKEY-SODDEN 
~ YFRIEND YET, BUT HE 


QUANAH ! 
QUANAH ! 
WHERE'S THAT 
STINKING RAT? 
HE GOT US INTO 
THIS HOLE! 


WE JUST TOOK SOUNDINGS OF THE 
RIVER BED... THE BoTTOM SEEMS 
a ss FIRM FARTHER ON, ANP WE C. 
FOR APACHES, i < : USE ROCKS TO FIRM JT UP HERE. 
SIR, THROUGH THIS DAKN 
HERE! CANYON: 


1F THE APACHES. 
DON'T ATTACK WE'LL 
GET THROUGH 
TOMORROW... BUT 
WHAT HAPPENED | 
TO BLUEBERRY?_ 


AP HELL! wueRe pip THEY 
bf WAGON TRAIN GO? : 
THEY SHOULD'VE 
BEEN HERE | 


BEFORE SUN- 
1/RISE WE SHALL 
REACH DROWNED 


WHERE | LEFT 
THE PALEFACE 


MOST OF THE 
BLUECOATS 
ARE STILLIN | 


PABA £0 His ROUTE! HE 
BaMIy| WENT BACK DOWN 


THE FIRE WESAW... IT 
WAS A SIGNAL, FOR 
SURE! | SEE IT ALL NOW! 
INSIDE ree WE MUST FIND THE 
FOR HOURS! Von Boat | WAGON TRAIN... 
By THEY'RE IN 
. DANGER! 


MATT, |KNOW THE MEN 'RE HALE ree _ / LOOKS LIKE ov 
ARE TIRED, BUT WE Ee ‘ : a OWN MEN... NOW 
HAVE TO START BACK IR, FOR NEWS OFTHE 
WITHIN THE HOUR, .. HEY, LOOK! 
| RIDERS! 


i 
IAN HOUR LATER, AT DAWN, THE 


LITTLE COLUMN STARTS ITS 
DOWNWARD CLIMB.. 


Ss 


QUANAH DESERTED, TOO... 1 GUESS HE PUT LET'S HOPE WE'RE NOT TOO 
THE APACHES BACK ON OUR TRAIL! LATE... LISTEN! SHOTS! 


AT LAST! GUANA = THEY'RE ATTACKING 
7a WURED USINTOA \A ; — _ THE CONVOY! 


@<—\ CANYON TRYING To Ja - J |} 
A. GET BACK ONTHE ae 2 = : : 


j SURE ENOUGH, JUST AS THE LAST OF THE WAGONS 
ARE TRUNPLING OUT OF THE CANYON, COVERED 
BY SERGEANT GARRY AND HIS MEN, THE 
APACHE WARCRY 15 HEARD... CROWDS OF RED- \' 
SKIN WARRIORS COME POURING DOWN FROM 

| THE HEIGHTS WHERE THEY TOOK UP POSITION ; 
IN SILENCE OVERNIGHT, WITH LONE EAGLE HiM+—~ 
SELF LEADING THE CHARGE ! : 


f TRY TO BLOCK 
THE MOUTH OF 
) THE CANYON ! 


oN 


‘ 
SS) 


> 

Sa 
Med = 
= 


& 
= 
Coal ed 
= 
\y 


RETREAT! RETREAT INTO THEW 
CANYON IN ORDER! TAKE 


COVER BEHINP YOUR 


ca SURE ENOUGH, A GREAT WAVE OF APACHE WAR- 
RIORS SWEEPS TOWARP THE CANYON, BREAK- 
ING WITH APPALLING VIOLENCE AGAINST 
THE FRAIL DEFENSES OF GARRY AND HIS 
MEN, WHO ARE GRADUALLY GIVING GROUNO.4 


OS] YOU CAN SPARE, 


SIR! HELL... 


IT'S FIFTEEN TO ONE... WE ‘ 
CAN NEVER HOLD OUTIF 4 
THEY KEEP CHARGING! 


a 
i. 


THE WAGONS 

ARE THROUGH! 
TRY TO HOLD ovTp 

TILL THEY 

FORM A 
CIRCLE ! 


DONE... 
THEY'LL GET 


: — ——==— : 
; OUSLY, TH THE BLUECOATS ARE P| WW SURE ENOUGH, TAKING ADVANTAGE OF | ga sy ‘ 
WEL UeLOMTS FIRE HAS HALT 74 RUNNING! THEIR THE BRIEF LULL IN THE FIGHTING, GARRY ine mace 
ED THE MURDEROUS CHARGE) ~<“\ SCALPS ARE OURS! AND H/S HANDFUL OF MEN ARE RETREAT : 
THE INDIANS FALL PACK BUT. ~~. ING FARTHER INTO THE CANYON... 


off . 


Ni » Lage pe. 2 
Ne Sa 5 a 


OF SHOTS RINGS OUT 

... HUGE ROCKS 

COME TOPPLING 

DOWN FROM THE WALLS 

OF THE NARROW CAN- 

YON ON THE MILLING : 

WARRIORS BELOW oY : te ! 

... DEATH WREAKS >, TO KEEP THEM 
HAVOC IN THEIR : i e~\ INSIDE THEIR 


BLUECOATS! 
LIEUTENANT 
BLUEBERRY! 


SURE ENOUGH, BLUEBER- SAVED IN THE NICK OF HOLD ON, MEN!N | 5 
RY ANDO HIS MEN HAVE TIME, THE SURVIVORS THEY RE ' 
COME RIDING HEADLONG OF GARRY'S SECTION, / WEAKENING! 
DOWN THE MOUNTAINSIDE. WITH THE MEN WHO >t 
" | BUT RATHER THAN RISK HAVE JOINED THEM, 

_| HAND-T0-HANP FIGHTING TURN TO FACE THE 

_| AT THE BOTTOM OF THE APACHES .-- 
CANYON, BLUEBERRY DECID : 
ES TO OCCUPY THE HEIGHTS. 


(ee 


SERGEANT MATT..\ / OKAY, SIR! AND MAKE ALL THE NOISE YOu 
MAKE FORTHECAN- \\ SECTION TWO CAN! WE WANT 'EM TO THINK 
YON MOUTH WITH ; WE'RE A WHOLE REGIMENT! 
YOUR MEN. ATTACK : 


THEM IN THE 


NOW'S THE TIME 
FORA LITTLE RECITAL 
ON MY KEEPSAKE! * 


AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE CANYON, 
CONFUSED BY 
THE ELHOING 
BUGLE CALLS, 
TAKEN BETWEEN 
TWO FIRES AND 
SURE THAT LARGE 
ENEMY REINFORC: 
| MENTS ARE UPON 
THEM, THE PANIC 
STRICKEN APACHE: 
GIVE GROUND. 


|| RAISING HIS 
BUGLE BLUEBER 
BLOWS THE RETREA 


SOME MINUTES LATER, 
BLUEBERRY AND HIS 

|| MEN JOIN MATT, WHO 

| /S GATHERING HIS OWN 

| SECTION. THE LITTLE 
TROOP MAKES HASTE 
TO RIDE THROUGH 
DROWNED HORSE CANYON. 


Seu 


=—s 


JOSTLING AND PUSHING { my BLUFF worKED! \ 
IN DISORDER, THE TERRIF- 2 E WON 
IED APACHES TURN THEIR ‘ a 


| PONIES... FALLING BACK 


TOWARD THE MOUTH OF 
THE CANYON, THEY 
GALLOP OVT TO FIND 
MATT'S MEN CHARGING 
FROM THE SIDE... 


BUT | CAN'T 
HAVE MATT 
PURSUE THE 
APACHES... 
THEY'LL 
SOON SEE 
HE ONLY 
HAS A 
HANDFUL 
OF MEN! 


RSA, THE INDIANS FINDHOW/ 
= \ FEW WE ARE! 


FIGHT, EH? 
LET's 


HAVE A \ 

DRINK on iT! 
MY 

BOTTLE! 


SL NSN HOW RIGHT YOU ARE... 


YOU DRUNKEN OAF ! 


THINGS CAN GO 
OFF...IT...1T'D 
BE MURDER... 


AND | OUGHT To HAVE 
PUT THAT BULLET THROUGH 
B YOUR WHISKEY-SODDEN 

HEAD, O'REILLY! YOUR 


COURT- MARTIALED 
FOR IT YET! 4 


if 
THIS 1S NO TIME TO ‘ 
ARGUE! GET THE 
WAGONS READY! 
THE REDSKINS 
WON'T HOLD OFF 


LET US FINISH THE 
WORK! 


TRAIN HAS RE-FORMEC. SLOWLY, 
THE CONVOY STARTS MOVING... 


SERGEANT, GET SOME CASES OF EXPL0S- 7 ee 3 TEATS WH 
IVES PROM THE WAGONS... AND A COILOF : Al i TO De Me 
GOOD STOUT ROFE. I'M GOING BACK INTO z SIR... ‘ . : 


y THESE ROCKS ARE 
r / f awa FRIABLE.., THE 
“hs Se : < ee Bee SLIGHTEST EXPLOS- 


JON AND THEY'LL 
FALL! YOU AND YOUR 
MEN PLACE EXPLOs- 
IVES IN CRACKS AT 
THE FOOT OF THE 


’ ee j  coumeay” LL GIVE YOU TIME, 
FUSES... LIGHT SERGEANT! HAND ME THE 
THEM WHEN | {ROPE...1HAVEALITILE | 
GIWETHE Z GAME OF MY OWN TO PLAY 
WHILE YOU LAY THE 
CHARGES... 


‘SOON BLUE eae 


re BUFFALO HERD . canes 
COULDN'T BREAK THAT, ae Oe oe 
ROPE! AND I'M JUST ; a ee 
IN TIME... THE 2 vs 

INDIANS ARE 

~ COMING! 


AND. Q > oe yl 

BERRY [5 AT eS 

THE OTHER END aoe ! 
OF THE CANYON. ig RS : A STAMPEDING 


r 2 


i 


, BUT WHEN THEY GET 
HERE THEY'LL BE TOO 
: / BUSY FIRING AT ME 


TO SEE THE ROPE. 
WON'T QUANAH 
D>» JUST BE MAD! 


THE BLUECOAT 


THE INDIANS ARE ALMOST 
UPON BLUEBERRY WHEN 
HE TURNS HIS HORSE. 


REVENGE! 
REVENGE, BROTH- 
ERS! WE MUST 

CAPTURE THE 
SNAKE! 


URGED ON BY ‘= y. ee UNDERMINED BY THE 
LONE EAGLE, MEEXPLOSIONS, HUGE 
: < PRCHUNKS OF KOCK |e 
Se Wg ALREADY ERODED By x 


iF THERE'S | ; 
OF 'EM LEFT! - 3 BAYARD! COME ON... LETSJOIN 
é : : ee THE WAGONS! 


FEW WARRIORS 
BURIED DOWN 


BLUEBERRY : WELL DONE, GARRY. 
HIS MEN GET BACK ; BUT WE WANT TO HURRY 
TO THE CONVOY. : : . . WE STILL HAVE A CHANCE 
. . : | eS 0 SAVE OUR SCALPS. 
e IT DEPENDS ON THAT 
DAMN QUANAH! I'D GIVE 
\ MY BUGLE To BE SURE 
HE WAS DEAD IN 
THE CANYON ! 


ee Y Panes 2 1 = 
Pier ie BLE: MY BROTHER NATCHEZ WAS = FINE WORDS! TOO MANY WAR 
DE ARIADUT OF LUCK. WRONG NOT TO PURSUE THE PALE- \ : 
WV, D THAT L. ~ Te LONE EAGLE 150 Bi 
OSs THEM UP BEFORE SUNRISE. Ue ee 


i, 


Price BLUECOAT 
OUIEF IS B ies 3: A A 
j CUNNING, LONE EAGLE i mee’ NOT USE THE OF SQUAWS! 
UNDERESTIMATED HIM aly: 4 WEAPONS IN ‘ SS WILL YOU GIVE 
... MY BRAVES HAVE } ae: . 
FAID WITH THEIR LIVES 
FOR HIS MISTAKE ! 
NX | HAVE SPOKEN ! 
— 


‘THE THUNDERBIRD LONE EAGLE IGH! MY BROTHER 
(SWEARS NOT TO FACE HIS BROTHERS ISPEAKS LIKE A THE WARPATH 
AGAIN WITHOUT THE WHITE MAN'S |TRUE CHIEF... OFT- AGAIN, WHEN OUR 
SCALP! HE WILL FOLLOW HIM EN THE SNAKE 
M ALONE TO HIS LAST BREATH... 
AND AVENGE OUR BROTHERS! : 
! HAVE SPOKEN! WATER™® GUIDE 
: You! é 


AND WHILE THE WAGON 
TRAIN MAKES A FORCED F 
MARCH AWAY FROM THE CANYON... 


OUR CONSIGNMENT X AH...1F THE APACH| 
DF ARMS IS INTACT, 
BUT WE'VE PAID DEARLY 


| THE WAGON TRAIN AS 
FOR IT! TWO-THIRDS OF / Lay 


FINISHED! 


OPEN YOUR 
EYES, MAN ! 
SEE THAT? 


ATTACK AGAIN WE'RE 


ES WELL, THEY HAVEN'T ATTACKED 


FOR THREE DAYS, AND | CAN 
TELL YOU THEY WON'T Now! 


7MEN FROM FORT ‘=y HOLY SMOKE... 
BAYARD. MY MES-W THE OFFICER LEAD- 


~ SENGER ARRIVED }\ ING THE DETACH - 
=—\ SAFELY. MENT LOOKS LIKE 


STILL LOOKING UKE 


V YOU SPENT THE NIGHT 


. 
| SEE "FORT 
NAVAJO” 
= 


: 1 7 
(ER... HOW'S THE COL S 
ONEL'S DAUGHTER? catue Bol 


Hey... Y 
AREN'T wE} NO, WE'LL GO 
STRAIGHT TO 
CAMP BOWIE. 


IN A HAYSTACK, EH? 
HA! HA! HA! {T'S GOOD ? 
EASY... AFTER WE 
EVACUATED FORT NA- 
VAJO | WAS POSTED 


ERR...1... YOU'RE NOT REALLY ABOUT 
TO MAKE TROUBLE...ER...GPEAK 
TO THE GENERAL ABOUT ME, 


YOUR SOLEMN 
OATH COULD STOP 
ME, O'REILLY! 


"LLSWEAR, BLUE- em 
BERRY! RIGHT AWAY! 

MY SOLEMN OATH! 

HOLY ST PATRICK, 

I'LL SWEAR ANY- 
» THING YOU LIKE! 


LIGHTNING SET FIRE 
10 THIS GRASS... | 


PAT LAST! LONE 
EAGLE HAS FOLLOWED 
THE PALEFACE TRAIL y 


FOR DAYS... NOW Is 
my MY CHANCE! 


haa 


OH NO! I'VE 
BEEN TRICKED! 


WOULD TAKE ALL OF A 
WEEK TO SKIRT THIS 
PLAIN, AND CAMP BowIE 
1S DESPERATE FOR 
AMMUNITION. 


ING TOO. WE'LL 


HAVE TO TURN 


[AT THAT MOMENT, ON J 
THE EDGE OF THE 
GREAT PLAIN.».__Wp 


wy ee 
=» os 


a 
Ni 


BURNING BEHIND 
US... AND THE 
FIRE'S COMING 

THIS WAY! 


VHELL...YOU'RE RIGHT, BLUE- 


BERRY ! THE WIND'S BLOW- 


SURE ENOUGH, LONE 


] EAGLE, RIDING F 


ALL OUT, 1S DO- 
ING His UIMOST 
TO FASS THE 
COLUMN SO AS 
TO CUT BACK AND 
ENCLOSE IT INA 


CIRCLE OF FLAMER® fr 


PHEW! THANK 
GOD YOU'RE 
QUICK ON THE 
DRAW, SIR! 
THOSE DARN 
MULES WERE 
JUST PLUNG- 
ING ON... YOU 
SAVED MY LIFE 
LIEUTENANT! 


TAKE YOUR 
WAGONS ON 
AHEAD... 

\ AT THE 
. GALLOP! 


WAGONS DOWN |= 


... WE'RE LOS- 
ING GROUND! ~ 


THE WAGON! 
IF IT OVER- 


7 f@/\EAU...WERE NOT 
EAST ENOUGH... 


=o 


AND THE FIRE'S 


By MTG OVERTAKING US ON 
. Ss LIKE SOMEONE 


E LEFT! LooKs 
HAS IT IN FOR 
us! 


LONG IT TILL WE 
FIND A PLACE TO 


i i 
TO SEE WHICH SIDE 
WE GET GRILLED! b ALONG THE DEEP NAR- 
TAILS! WE'LL WROW RAVINE WHICH 


"AKE IT EASY, CRAIG... 
=/| JUST REMEMBERED | 
TOSSED WITH MY SPECIAL 
COIN... IT HAS TAILS 
a BOTH SIDES! DIDN'T 
MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE 
WHAT WAY {T FELL! 


Le 


PANTING FOR BREATH 
IN THE HEAT, THE 
TEAMS FULL THE WAG- 
.| ONS ONAT SPEED... 
BUT THE SFACE BE- 
=| TWEEN THE WALL OF 
FLAMES AND THE 
.| RAVINE /s 


OS NARROWING .. . ? 
3 = 


FASTER! TH 
WINDS STILL 


b| 7HE CONVOY GALLOPS 


(THE FIRE... 1TS CATCHING 


UP! IF WE DON'T FINDA WAY 


OVER SOON WE'RE 
CORNERED! 


S 


a 
wi, 
ys 


wy YN 


A \ 


Nv 


BLUEBERRY ANP 
THE DRIVER RACE 
AWAY... SUDDENLY, 
WITHA NOISE 
LIKE THE LAST 
TRUMP, A DEAF- 
ENING EXPLOSION 
FROM THE HEAVY 
WAGON SHAT- 
TERS THEAIR, 
WHICH 1S RENT 
BY LIGHTNING 


YEEAAH! 
GIDDAP! J 


ALRIGHT? WE 
NEARLY WENT UP 
WITH THE WAGON ! 
HEY... WATER! 
Ni T BE... 


IT1S! IT'S 


CAUSED A 
CLOUDBURST! /@ 


|| PROLONGED BURSTS 

| OF GUNFIRE RING 
OVT, SHATTERING 
THE CLOUDS, MAK- 
ING THE RAIN FALL 
HARDER... SOON. 
TORRENTS ARE 
STREAMING DOWN 
ON THE FLEEING 
WAGON TRAIN... 


i iW wy 


WELL, IF THIS GCES 

ON WE'LL DROWN IN- 
=A STEAD OF ROASTING... 
ODD, THE WAY THOSE 


WE'RE SAFE! LUCKY THE 
WAGON BLEw UP! THE 
ANIMALS WERE ALL IN! 


I) AT LAST THE WAGON 
Bl TRAIN REACHES 


P| GENERAL CROOK, 

B/N COMMAND OF 
THE CAMPAIGN, 15 
THERE WITH HIS 
TROOPS AND THOSE 
CIVILIANS WHO 

| MANAGED TO 
ESCAPE THE IND- 
IANS WITH THE 
FEW POSSESSIONS 
THEY COULD SAVE... 


BUT, HIDDEN IN THE SHADOW OFA WAGON... 
ate > — oe 


BUT UNDER Cov- 
ER OF DARKNESS, }j 
A FURTIVE SHAD- 
OW EVADES THE 
SENTRIES AND 
SLIPS INSIDE 

THE FORT... 


Sige: a . 
ee TRAVIS, GET THE WAGONS UNLOADED QUARTER OF : IEUTENANT BLUE- 1g 
: Bee RIGHT AWAY...1 WANT THE GUNS AND . Fee Tie poten | 


AMMUNITION IN THE ARMORY, UNDER ! ; 
LOCK AND KEY! SEETO IT! AND | WANT 4 PV : WHAT'S ae OF 
A REPORT FROM THE ESCORTING 
QFFICERS AS SOON AS POSSIBLE 


% L Loa 
SAV TWO-THIRDS OF MY MEN Jf BLUEBERRY _MY SABER p= ~S NO NEED FOR THE SHRINKING 
... KILLED OR WOUNDED. WORKED WOND-4 P/ ads SORRY, ff VIOLET ACT... MERELY GET- 
. AFRAID | LOST A WAGON _4— SIR! + 3 | 4 Rey |TING HERE IS QUITE SOME 
100. fee \ Va ‘| | FEAT! THANKS TO You, WE 
me | f { CAN HIT BACK AT THOSE RED 
DEVILS Now! You'vE 
EARNED A MEDAL! 


ER...EXCUSE ME, SIR, | HEY! YOU, INJUNSe7 ME SCOUT... LIEUTEN - ate 7 OKAY, | DION'T SEE YOUR 
DON'T WANTA MEDAL: | WHO LET YOU Y ANT BLUEBERRY'S UNIFORM...GET MOVINE, 
WANT YOU TO LISTEN TO a d : : EN! HE DON'T LIKE 


ME A MOMENT INSTEAD. : Sa WAITING! 
at 4 TAKE MESSAGE TO Ls 
sme CENERAL - s 


MEANWHILE. JUST THIS, SIR ... THERE'LL BE HUNDREDS % | NO, SIR! WE STARTED IT! CRAIG 
ARIZONA AND OF MEN KILLED, OUR OWN HERE CAN BEAR ME 0UT... IT 
WELL, BLUEBERRY, NEW MEXICO AND THE INDIANS... WAS THOUGHT THE APACHES HAD 
WHAT IS IT? ARE IN CHAOS NOT TO MENTION : MURDERED THE STANTONS AND 

ANP ONCE You om SQUAWS AND CHILDREN. if KIDNAPPED THEIR SON. THERE 
START FIGHT- 1 | 1 GUESS NO ONE WAS NO PROOF, BUT WE WHITE 
' fi WANTS THAT... / ~ MEN ATTACKED THEM WITHOUT 
ay = = B | WARNING * 


WORSE. ..WE TRIED To 1 KNOW ALL THAT..§ | | YOU'LL DO YOUR LUNGS AN INJU 
CAPTURE COCHISE WHEN YOU CAN'T HANDLEN a J) | CRAIG! NO, 1MEAN 70 FINISH! Twas 
HE CAME TO NEGOTIATE. MURDERERS WITH THE MESCALEKOS, SIR: THEY TOOK 
oo KID GLOVES, AND q CARE TO MAKE IT LOOK LIKE THE 
THE APACHES HE'S AT FORT QUITMAN APACHES WERE GUILTY, AND WE 

WERE GUILTY! RIGHT Now! FELL FOR IT! 


COCHISE 15 OLD AND | [EVEN IF YOU DON’ 1 DO CARE 
WISE; HE LOVES CARE ABOUT ABOUT INDIANS, 
BUT IT'S TOOLATE_ 4 : 7 HIS PEOPLE, AND 
cir BACK Fi 1 MOURNS FOR EACH 
“£ - be) DEAD WARRIOR, 
THERE'S NOTHING IN 
THIS WAR FOR HIM... 
IF WETRUST HIM 
HE'LL AGREE TO 
STALK oo 


LL BET YOU TWENTY ‘PONE, S1R! YOU CRAIG'S RIGHT... IN TEN DAYS A GOOD 
DOLLARS You'D OWE ME TWENTY | |! CAN'T ACCEPT SUCH Wrens RIDER CAN REACH THE 
NEVER FIND A DOLLARS. | R. f NEAREST TELEGRAPH POS 
VOLUNTEER. VOLUNTEER! ; \ SEND YOUR MESSAGE TO 
: WASHINGTON AND BE 
ABACK WITH THE REPLY! 


TEN DAYS...1 NEED 
EXACTLY TEN DAYS 
TO FINISH PREPAR- 
ING MY CAMPAIGN 
-.. VERY WELL! 
I'LL DRAFT A CON- 
FIDENTIAL MES- 
SAGE TO THE 
PRESIDENT! 


NOW LISTEN... J MAY BEA FOOL To 
DO THIS, AND IF 1 GET NO REPLY 
BY MIDNIGHT TEN DAYS FROM 
NOW, !'M NOT WAITING ANY 


RITORY GOING BOTH ws ANG. IT. 
P LONGER TO START OPERATIONS... 


FIRING! 


OH...MY HEAD! A...AN 
CLOSE, TOO! 


INJUN, SIR! LISTENING AT 
YOUR WINDOW! HE ATTACKED 
ME... | FIRED, BUT HE 


CRAIG, QUICK! HAVE 
THE CAMP SEARCHED! 
WHAT WAS THIS 
INDIAN LIKE? 


QUANAH! SO THE 
COYOTE'S ALIVE! 
HE MUST HAVE 
OVERHEARD 


YOURSELF A 
BATH, AND GO 
DROWN IN IT! 


BY THEN YOU HAVE TO 
RACE HIM, CRAIG! 
YOU LEAVE AT 


NOTHING. THE INDIAN GOT 
AWAY... MUST HAVE HAP 


( THE CAMP, SIR... 
mA HORSE WAITING. 


GOT AWAY! 


h GOOD NIGHT, 

We 6 FELLOWS. 5 
ELL, BLUEBERRY: 

DAWN. 4 | WHAT ARE YOU 

WAITING FOR? | 


Y MY TWENTY 
DOLLARS, SIR! 
KEMEMBER 7 


GENERALS... THEY'RE ALL THE 
SAME! COME ON, CRAIG, DON'T 


/ ‘ AND THEN WHEN |...HIO!... 
‘ TAG. oe You GAW THOSE RED DEVILS ABOUT 
SEEWHAT 4 TO CHARGE, 1 TOLD YOUNG BLUE- 
1SEE? BERRY: LEAVE IT TO ME,GO ON 
Ieee AHEAD, 1 SAID! \"LL DEAL WITH 
THE...HIC! INJUNS! SOL... 


4 
AND THAT GAVE\ COMENOW... | [ 
YOU A THIRST? | YOU CAN'T CALL 
HOW ABOUT < DRINKING A 
YOUR SOLEMN ) FEW HEALTHS 
"LIQUOR"! 
CAN'T DRINK 
TO OUR SAFE 
ARRIVAL IN 
LEMONADE, 
CAN |? 


m | GO CAREFULLY, 

SEE YOU CRAIG. YOU'LL 

SOON, SIR! HORSES HERE. ..AND HAVE QUANAH 

f HAD YOUR WEAPONS AFTER YOU... 
\ ECKED. HE'S DANGER- 
TO THE PRESIDENT IN Bi “ OUS. YOU MUST 
WASHINGTON! GET : ; GET BACK, 

BACK AS FASTAS YOU | — UNDERSTAND? 
(AN...AND GOOp , ; fal | HUNDREDS §¢ 
LUCK! aS OF LIVES DE- 

PEND ON IT! 


7 GOOD LUCK...AND DON'T FRET 
OVER MISS MURIEL! I'Lt 
SAY HULLO FOR you! 


|| WASHINGTON ? WILL THE 

| PRESIDENT AGREE TO 

|NEGOTIATE WITH 
COCHISE ? ; 


Y 2''? OH...ER... BLUE- 
BERRY! 1 WAS JUST 
TALKING ABOUT YOU... 


PURE! YOUR. 


(QUIT FUSSING, BLUEBERRY! 
\) GUESS YOU'LL BE BUSY TOO! 


URE I'LLGET BACK... 
I. IF ONLY TO SEE MISS 
74MURIEL! TO THINK 
=x! NEVER 
EVEN SAID 
ULLO! 
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